6                 THE WITTY FAIR OXE.          [ACT I.

Become me to confine your entertainments
Of friends and visitants; but, remember, brother,
She's now my sole heir? and by the late death
Of her twin sister, she derives the right
Of all rny wealth to her.   Gallants, I fear,
T the to\vn hold too fruitful intelligence
In thesejujairs; and if they be not watched,
They'll with their wit charm all the dragons guard
These golden apples.

M tv. There are such, indeed.

Rich. Oh, sir, there are too many; not a virgin,
Left by her friends heir to a noble fortune,
But she's in danger of a marriage
To some puffed title.   What are these enter the garden ?

Enter AIMWELL, fallowed by FOWLER and CLARE,

If Iv. The gentlemen that dined with us.

JFbw. Why, how now Frank? grown must}' on a sud-.

den?'

Head hung, and playing the thief thus with your friends,
To steal your person from us!   What's the matter ?

Aim, Nothing, nothing, gentlemen.

Clare. Very like,
And yet you leave our company for this nothing 1

Fm\ Let's in again to the ladies.

\Exetmt AIMWELL. FOWLER, and CLARE,

Kick. What is he?

nZv. One Master Fowler, a reputed wit
F the town, affected by young gentlemen
For his converse, yet lives upon no pension
But his own fortune, and a fair one.
The other, Master Clare,
A friend to Master Aimwell, whom they both
Sean to solicit

JKiA Master Aimwell!
Ww. A bopdiil gentleman.

J&ifc Broker, did you not observe at dinner